July 7, 1978 Friday 

Dear Vicki and Jimmy, 

I hope everything went fine for you on the trip to 
Cape Cod. Dad and I thought you might have a terrible 
time finding a place to stay since it was such a big 
week-end, 

The hurricane that was at your place must have been 
very scairy. It was in the paper and I hope it doesn't 
happen again for another twenty years. 
We had a nice week-end. One afternoon we went out to 
Marymoor Park where there was a lot of entertainment. 
There was an outdoor band concert with different bands 
on the program and it was very good as they all belonged 
to the Musicians Union and many of them played in the 
top night clubs here. 

On the third we went to Jeannies and it was a great 
party. Aunt Ruth and Uncle Jim were there also. Mary 
brought Mikes folks as they spent the week-end at 
their house. We played crochet and badminton and every 
one brought a salad so there were many different kinds. 
Art barbecued strips of steak which was perfect with 
the salads. 

On the 4th we went to Mary*s in the afternoon and were 
there for dinner and early evening. She had a house 
full as Beth and Orm and their children were there 
also, as well as Helen and Bob Lowry. 
I went to the dentist this week for the six month 
check up and I have no cavities and it has been three 
years since I have had any, so I guess teeth get better 
as a person gets older. 

Next week dad and I plan to go to the ocean for a 
couple of days, or to Lake Chelan. We are going to do 
something anyway. Dad will work Monday, so we will 
leave the next day if he doesn*t have office work to do, 
We are going to take care of Diane tonight over at her 
house as Mary is going to have one of the rare eve- 
nings with Mike so they are going out to dinner and 
a movie, Mike was unable to go to Jeannies party as 
he is always busy attending different meetings, 
I will write more later. By the way the 4th of July 
week-end was cold and cloudy # but at least it didn't 
rain. The weather is nil now. 
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